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o Patience.”” snecred Margaret, - Have
patienee, while my best years are wi
g, while I am ;:rnwinf'-:hl betore u
tinie, while rust s corroding all the fac-
wities of my wind.  Have paticnee, o
+porrible sameness of exist-
his mi-erable town, in gaiet roe-
tatility. No anlure
Ay whe, 1 st live ; must have.
atd surroundings | erave

Miscellaneous Selections,

A DAY GF MEMORIES.

5 ST
—ups thronizh the corn an ' elover;

CHANCIH,

i}
i the soeiety
Lare denied me, 1 will make the most of

Yet the sume dearold house: how well ke
Thoe gt A, and with another face

what is at hand, T will not be immured
in a living tomb. Socicty is here a
! ¢haos, but there shall be balls and gath-
CrIng=.

snekles clamber, | Then John woulil answer, dreamily,
wid in sl we | s Flappines from within.”” ;

| Margart fultilled ber threat. Ball sue-
coeded ball. Motley crowd: of people
were drawn together, and over the us-
| sembluges she reigned agueen. At her
fiose was found 4 weleowe tor all those

Hrilliant men with whom the mines
infested, who, their imaginations beinr
Ab, what warm sonnets did my mise then seat- | 1t the .aESPRGARY, OFLE Hheir judgments,

rinig suffer shipwreek early in the voyage of

Like wild and golden fruitage from a tree; lite, and ever after live by their T"‘lf‘.
And knew that nanght I wrote or sang eould | beowing gamblers and sharpers,

o thine, to save appearanees, Hemming
| eseorted his wife when she went ont,
and rolerated at his own  house the
presence of unweleome guests, but this
conld not mst, The time came when he
uird to her, that, for the tuture, he should
peither do one nor the otner,

T
"Twas here love

wt to b i post—
Or think T wa i

owed s I

ey
Grow gruy and dusk Levonsd the distant womed

*  gat was her window; there | seronnded

Ouee in the moonlight of & night in June.
The ver=cs Wers my awn 1 sung ungided,
=uve by my light guilar, my summer tune,

alter
e who outshone all pesrls of poesy.

And she was won, and we were pledged Torever;
Anil yet were parted-—why, Th irdly know,
Spme fate, but dimly knowi, betell to sever
I'wo who seemesd olv—en many yv TN

The deir ol place! the landseape =till unaltered;
Thee stream below  the eedur froes above ol e LT e -
The s stamie wall, and lilacs, uelu-r'- 1 Falteresd | As -‘-"u !'.h SEe . sl 5 ‘“"‘rg‘ln’t : and
s, xtfunge and mweet, of boyien | the evening fullowing, with other eseort,
love, <he attended & danee.  The next morn-
| ing, Margaret saw that a storm was at
hand, and she braced berselt for its com-
ing.
John =aid, * 1 have interests at Jasper
Creek, 1 shall go there to attend to them,
| wid shall be absent sowe time, perhaps all

Tere up the lane the hroad elms still are grow-
ing.
Trntggh unsearred, bhut

or, whire that strang
ey ve felled my fuvorile sycamor:.,

How eaulid they o it! In its shade we parted. s -
Or was It wrieked by storm or lightniog blaze, | winter.”
Like ;!nm.- ul'n-.hp-..-l thear lust there—brokent | o Very well,” said Margaret; * you
warted— - Y " 2

At least they thonght 8o, in those tepider days? lll.lﬂsi"ti:‘l-:'l..] ;“]l:(;rl)‘::ﬂﬁur ¥ said he

=1 1KE . LE) .

| Margaret smiled ineredulousty.
John repeated, * 1 shall take Johnny."
“ o not think,' said she, * to {right-
en me with an idle threat,
least retain what respect [ now have for
your good sense. I am not a chid, to
be frightened into comwpliance with your
wizhes
It iz not an idle threat,” returned he :
| «por do I appeal to your fears to control
And, farapsrt her path and mine divergine, | ¥our actions.
Each with its svparate cares and hopes and | that the boy _-‘llﬂ“
| only speak of it that

TeRITIS,
Long sinee was stilled young love's tumultuoius |

And yonder was a stately heech tree, slanting
Avross the stream; there onee 1 oearved her |
nAma,
*Tis gone, and Aags snd water-weeds are flaunt-

ng
Along the brookside, changed, yot still the
Bame.

That parting was like de
And hers recovered- -s
The worlid is wide, and hnman I

To harden in an warelenting |

v with me, and [
may not be appa-
rently guilty of the meantiess of stealing

surgini, hi heiyeh?
1 AW il} .
gleams, Mircaret roge to her feet, and said : wlal

Long sinee new ties have dimmed those early |

it possible, that beneath all that show of

And vet, though wounds will heal, the sears for= | pomely .\!0(“}11“-"‘ lurks a Fpiﬂt S0 Mean i

ever
Cling to the flesh that quivered anee, now still:
Andthere are times when boyhood's pain and
fever
Will eome again with momentary thrill,

she ha-?  That child is mice, John Hem-
ming, not yours—not yours. A wander-
er and an adventurer, l,ycm noted mnot the
S0, while I roum about these well-known places, | Weary months of toil
Haunted by visions all so eadly eweet,
Thease tender tones of old, those mystic graces,
seemed to prelude the Aying of ber leet.

stood alone, with only him, in a condition
more desolate than that of widewhood.
Human law is with you, but there is a
hizher law that will overtake, and,
with inexorable cluteh, squeeze dry the |

Those tones will come no more but in my dream-

og,
Too vagneto take a shape in uttered worda;
Those footstens in & world remots are gleaming,
Mine only when [ touch the poet’s chords,
—Galary for June.
e

MARGARET HEWMING.

Tuerr was a half-holiday at Howe's
Flat, and the people were gathered at
the express and {msr-oﬂ]m-ﬂ. to await the
arrival of the semi-weekly mule-train with
ita express snd mall matter, and custom-
ary freight of pascengera.

'he oecasion of the holiday and eon-
eourse was the expeeted return of John
Hemming, who had gone to the “Bay,”
to meet his wife and ehild upon their ar-
rival from the “‘Statea.”

John was held in great consideration
at Howe's Flat, not only because he was
the chief owner in sundry very important
mines, but for the reason as the miners
expressed it, “ He came a8 near being a
White man as any they make.”

A eloud of dust announced the eoming
of the train. In the advance rode the con-
ductor, accompanied by a bright-eyed
lad of some eight yvears, who saluted the
people with “Good evening. gentlemen,
1 am Johnny Hemming ; please help me
down.”

While Johnny waa fast making friends
by his prattle, his andience was called
away by a loud shout from the street.
and the exclamation, “John Hemming
in a biled shirt and a plug hat, or I'll be
blowed ! *

between the mother and the child she has
borne.”

John was unprepared for this cry of an-
guish from his wife. For a moment his
resolution wavered, but the purpose which |

not easily be shaken. e could but give
his reasons for so decided a step, which
he did, gently but firmly: * Margaret,
we have ne thoughts or hopes in common,
nor can we labor for a common purpose
hence, it is best we part. It is inevitable:
if not to-day, another day. 1t is a cus-
tom of the country that wives from the
States shall seek divorses and form
new alliances when they come into the
mines, | accepted the commeon fate for
you, months since.”

Margaret covered her face with her
hands, and John continued: * For this,
if for po other reason, I go now; but, be- |
fore 1 go, let me say, that, conceding your
superiority in all things that strike the
world, [ envy not what you are. Could
I, by a mere effort of the will, place my-
self on a level beside you, the effort wouil
not be made. There is a higher knowl-
vilge than comes from books—a better
grace than Is learned in society, 1 donot
1ake the boy to be avenged on you; nor
b eause I think you will lead he life of a
wanton, for 1 have no such belief; but be-
cause his character is to be formed, and 1
woeuld not have it «eveloped under your

Hemming and wife, who had lngered iufluence, even at your be-t.”
in the rear of the train, to keep out of the Margaret sank intoa chair, and gave
Jar  dust, new rode up—she, to be introduced | oY t3 3 flood of tears. When she

aroused herself, it was to find that her
husbang and little Johnny had disap-
peared. A letter she found, coldly stat-
ing that her checks would be honored at
the bank for a monthly sum sufticient fi
her needs.

_to, he to encounter the greetings of, his
numerous frienda.

The comments of the people upon Mra.
Hemming were altogether favorahle; not
g0 hers upon them. “Barbarians!'’ was
her senteations

Margaret Hemming was an fhtellectual
woman—not that she was entirely want-
ing in womanly sympathy, or in a apirit-
ual nature, but these lay within her un-
enltivatel—her intellect alone was de-
veloped. Married and left by herself
while yet scarcely more than a child in

; re, she had calmly surveyed the situa-
tion. She hoped John would return from
California with a fortune, and she deter-
mined to qualify herself for the position
which wealth gives in every community.

She thought, also, of the pnssibility of
his failure of sucress, and of his death,

even, and said to herself, ““Then, for the

sake of the unknown future, and that I

may make the most of life, I will achieve

that [ may; acquisitions never come
"

y gs in heaven and earth than

‘ﬁ‘
Preamed of in philosophly. He saw
Bt every man and woman 18 more sin-
ped against than sinning, and his heart
was insnired with love. He struggled
with difficulties, and acquired faith ; en-
sountered life’s varied experiences, and

When l.hutay'rwopeople met in Cali-
fornia, after their long separation, it was

to be bitterly disappointed. To John,
Margaret was a statue, done in ice— ﬂ!:

a separation, her first impui<e was tocon-
tinue her wayward course of life, but
somehow, she could not tell why, the
nﬂirit was wanting. Balls were held, but
she was not present; and her doors were
closed to all visitors. Companionless
save her maid-servant of all work, whose
stout husband served as warder to her
castle, Margaret gat down to consider
whether there were things in life that
had so far escaped bher notice,

John Hemming, at the newly discov-
ered mining-camp of Jasper Creek—
busy in the day-time with his mining
interests, and in the evening with the
recitations of his son, to whom he was
tencher (the school-master, in the ab-
sence of children at that precinct, being
abroad)—tried to think himself happy—
tried to think himself content with the
inevitable : but the consciousness of the
inevitable heals few griefs, and John was

Not sad was little Johnny, Rosy with
health, exuberant with the joyous spirits
of childhood, idolized b{lhis father, the
pet and special care of the packers and
miners, life to him so abounded in pleas-
ures that he had no time to grieve for the
loneliness of his mother. It is inherent
in the nature of man to love children, and
Johnny was the recipient of the affections
of a camp ; and s0 it was when the days
grew short, near the close of the year.and
- fell:i.fck of the mo?nr;‘:;ou I'ev'lzq:i

. the labors many were forborne an
clear, glittering. cold: o lhrgamt“-::;la buginess was in suspended, that the
miners might sit watching around his sick
bed, or stand waiting in the hope of an
opportunity to do him service.

Slowly the disease triumphed over
health and strength; slowly the lad
wasted, until, one evenin
his visit, the doctor called Hemming from
the bedside to an adjoining room, and
- avuldS with averted ﬁmlate. - otl':'nrll'y w&l
die.” .As Hemming returned to the sick-

roomjJohnny opened his eyes for the first
h& me g g hours, and said

.+ other influencez, John had ob-
& development. Neither books
R % ated people informed his mind,

rl his manners; but he had seen
d
in

und had learned that there are

manners were refined; his were

11109 distinguished her every
; e was awkward and an .
atreas of all the arts of pleas-
jle he had no deft ways but rath-
sincerity, often offensive,

e U,m
LS

-

me to my A
any,” said he, “I will. God
ot 1 ever jpok you

l‘rl'I

el

Let me at |

It is my fixed purpose|

to take from a miserable woman all that |

gave to him: the |
sleepless nights and patient days, when I |

hearts and lives of those who come in |

had been months in erystallizing, could |

or
When Margaret realized that there wssJ

, at the close of

from
g of

| shut ofl,

of vlouds =0 ob=euring the vieion, th
hardie-t monntaineers i
T GlTempr even i
a familiar trail. ¢ ¥
nouneed that Hemm preapsed to
the 2ick boy thirty miles @
| try Lo Howe™s Flat, the i
|i= madnes<,” The doctor—
Preavel in the mountains,
s stniner —devted it

< said,

the two points; and  diseour:
ing, It atte
s stipor
any interruption, till death ¢

sy then why should you peril vour lite
for what, it successiul, he cannot approes

| clater

thisattempt. W

grievous wrong 1 did her in taking away
lier ehild.” . ’
There were not wanting heroi
who volunteered to wecompany  John
his journey; but he sternly torbade,
 The preparations for the jouruwy were
meade with the ussistunes of many ready
iaculs,  Blankets were cut, shaped, amd
| sewed, to shelter aml support the boy,
| and attach him to Lis tather's shoulders;

T'rail= tor animals could neither

wiliar with
1 winter us well
A =1 it next troan fmpos- | ledin the nobleness of hiz nature, o us-
=ihility tor a mwan to tind his way between

i rodl the at-
nothing 1o
will contivue, with

Jobn answered: It i not for the boy
alone; it is due to bis mother that 1 make
ether =he kiss the living
chilil’s Tips or T lay down my lite, the of-
1, perhaps, will atooe in part for the

spirits

tienee with his ideas, deiv nhim from b

be ol x b

be made nor kept open; and the w=ntul compationship and sofal om-

1y | winter method of T hy . jovient clsewhere? She thought of hi=
show-shoes was forbidden by a dense pali | tidelity to her in the long years ol sep

tion—of his endurance of sivkne
tion, undd suffering—ind her hear
towurd B, But then  eame
thought o

(ITE
yis ecoldness and neglect for |
wontis preceding the parting, and of hi=

n

vl her heart -
weaknuesz. “Still
il she=—*"0ne Zeti-

taking away the hoy g
prented of its monentary
one et of kindnes
vroms deed for my

supe me that his love for me has oot
wholly dist out, and | will torzet the
pra=t aml strive for the future. Yes: al
putting aside all past convietions, I will
sty life's great lessons anew. But till
then —""

Even as =he spoke, the door opene l,and
John, with his strange burden, entercd.
Murgaret wwither s oke nor moved ; a

reat fear snd dread Laid upon her, and
Ly zeid every mugele,  Hastily, Hem-
ming treed himsell from his load
moved the rubber coat and the many
kets that had sheltered and supported the
boy, and placed him on her lap.  The
pale, suffering face lighted up with joy.
and, with a glad ery of »* Motier! my
mother ! he kizsed her on the lips and
virher cheek, elasped biz hands shout her
mveh, and rested his head upon her bo-
< arms closed around
hine. and fondly wonld she have clasped
it there forever: but she 012 the hands

| while 4he clampion of the snow-shoe  loo=e their hold, the limp form weizh
::»1|-||r_-= of the district volunteered  his | beavier in her 15, and she Koew that
tavorite pair for Joha's wee, aml made iy was with the ang:ls,

them ready by spplying his choleest ther children have sinee heen born to

| edope,” the composition of which was a

well-maarded seerct.

| When the dawn of Christmaz Day ap-
| pesired, John, with his burden, sallied
furth,  Hemming was tully conscious of
the desperate pature of his undertaking.
Thirty miles in a short winter's day,
| drgrging heavy snow-shoes through i
| moist, yiekdi new-fallen snow. and bear-
ing such a burden as he carried, he well

| the phy
| *Were the perils a thousand times what
| they are,” said John to himseit, *still
| would I venture, She has borneand nor-
tured the boy, and, it he | till might,
<het shall see him onee again, alive; orelsc
hie and 1 will sink into tl =nows, to lie
chill and trozen until spring—then to feed
the coyotes and buzzarls.”
Hemming had “raised the hill,” as the
mountaineers term it, from the bottom of
the eanon where Jasper Creek lies hid
L and now, safety and sueecss were depend-
ent on his always choosing (where the

ridge which led to Howe's Flat, and avoid-
ing that which led astray : in cro=zing the
numerous ravines at the proper point;
and, finally, in making, al or new
proper  place, the hazardons
trom the mountain's brow to Howe's Flat
in thy depth of the canon below. Ever
and anon he listened for the troubled
breathing of the boy. and sometimes, in
Liz anxicty, he spoke to him : when the
faint **Yes, papa,”’ that came from little
Johnny's lips, fell on his ear like a knell.
Admonished, at length, by the fast-fall-
ing shadows of night, as well as his rup-
idly waning strength, John determined
to make the descent into the eanon from
the mountain along the brow of which
he had for an hour toded.  He feit no
1‘1'rlaintf that Howe's Flat lay below:
indesd, he searecly dared hope s0 much.
« But what matters it,” thought he,
“whether we perish on the hill above
or in the abysa beneath "

In the haste of preparation, John had
forgotten nothing.
own waist a wide band, or surcingle;
passed it around Johuny and himself,
outside of all \\'rupluiugﬁ. and buckled it
us tight as he dared, to prevent the boy
being thrown from him in case of accl-
dent.  He shuddered to think of himselt
groping for the lad deep-buried in the
snow, where a disaster would hurl him.
Hemming was too familiar with the
mountaing in that vicipity, and with the
use of snow-shoes, to attempt to pick his
way down the canon’s side. There was
but one way, and that was, to make a dash.
With cautious steps, and rigil muscles,
Hemming approached the mountuin’s
brow, and launched himself on its slope.
Away he sped, swifter than the torrents
of spring, timt course down those hill-
sides—swifter than the flight of an_cagle,
as he stoops on his prey. Searcely seen
in advance, and deftly avoided with a skill
known only to the adept in the useol
snow-shoes, the few scattering trees fled
np the steep incline behind him as cloud-
<hadows course across the plain on an
April day—faster and faster. And now
the even grade is broken by sheer preci-
pices of ten, fifteen, or twr nty fect, over
which he rode scarce conscious of the
breach of continnity under his feet. With
lungs still distended with the breath in-
haled at the top, he reached the bottom,
the impetus of the descent carrying him
far out on the level. With a murmured
thanksgiving, John realized that the im-
mediate peril was past, *Whither now?"
said he. The anxieus question was an-
swered on the instant ; for he saw imme-
diately before him, looming out of the
mist, the outline of a house, which, as he
approached, took upon itsclf s wondrous
familiar look.

Margaret sitting at the window, had for
hours gazed out into the gloom—had for
hours watched the idle suow-flakes, as
they sauntered to earth, and listened for
the
rising wind ; but her thoughts were else-
where. Fittime for retrospection! She
had once again reviewed her whole past

eighteen ; of her husband's determination
to visit California : of his preparation and
departure for the land of promize : of the
birth of little Johnny, on f‘;le day of which

struggles with
frowned on her husband,

boy.
formed the habit
persistent self-culture
taining to the intellect,

envy on the pa

nouncing his prosperity
her journey thither; of

and her after bitter disap
fin that a
herself and

thoughts, and desires were not h
while her
and fixed,
—that while she lived in the world

feelings—w
acter Wag to Aave, that of hizs was to be

From
she quite secure that her

were dreamy and uncertai

of ex

- mitti

-0

Kuew was sufflcient to tax to the 0t most |
il powers of the hardiest man, |

frequent alternative was presenteid) the |

r the |

He undid from his |

occasional sough that betokened a

life: had thought of her girlhood ; of the
days of courtship ; of her fierce, tumul-
tuous love for John; of her marriage at

this was the tenth anniversary ; of her
poverty, while fortune
sick and desti-
tute in the land of gold; of the days
when she earned bread for herself and
by school-teaching, whereby was
of self-reliance ; of her
in all matters per-
the fruitage of
which, at her old home, had been, not
firm frienships nor warm affections, but
rt of women, admiration on |
that of men ; of John's joyous letters, an- | tering, dish-smashing
in California ; of | gerobatic waiters racing and balancing un-
the glad meeting, | der immense piles of plates, and shouting
ntment at | jargon untranslatable,
eat gulf existed between |
usband—that her tastes,
is—that
gurposes in life were definite
is n
of | pen
he lived in the senses and
the key-note of her char-

to introspection : was
standard

that of John?
point lay

the house of Hemming
witers of love fow from the never-failing
springs of parental affection,  But dearer

slumbers in the shadow of a
whose white tombstone gl
it and over whose grave roses shed
i r petals and honeysuckles distill their
| fragrance—whos=e young life was lematnl-
| =1 that the purents might live, and whose
memory is to them ever an admonition
and benediction.—Overland Monthly, for
\IJMM’.
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i A Raw American,
|

A wriTER in Lispineatt, for June, says:
London ar present o

mAare commissioners from va-
riots States.  Some have Lads to sell o
other finan nxes to grind,  Of such
the Langham Hortelis fuwl]. The Lungham
is the
hotel in London.,  There, though a guest, |
vou may pass in and ot without explain- |
g to the hall-porter who you are, what

you are, where you come from, or what

you want: you_may there enter and re-

tire without giving vour pedigree, patu-

ralization papers, or a_ecrtificate of good |
eharacter. |
thing analogous to this is commuonly re-
quited.

Many of ti

| wear, look down withan air of superiority
o the raw, the newly-arived Ameriean,
We are quite English,  We have worn
out our American clothes,  We have on

Enelish hugs with tightly-curled rims, and |

English stub-toed boots,  We know the
intricacies of Lomlen street navization, |
and Ialington, Blacktriars, Camden Town, |
Hackney, the * Surrey Side,” Piceadilly,
lewent, and Ozford’ streets, the Strand
| anid Fleet strect, are all mapped ont dis-
tinetly in our mind's eye. Weare skilled
| in Euglish money, and no longer pass off
ha'f-erowns for two-shilling pieces.  We
are real Anglo-Americans.

But the raw American. only arrived a
week, is in 4 maze, a confusion, a hurry. |
He is excited and mystitied.  He tries to |
appear cool and unconecerned, and s
simply ridiculons, His can
ling hiz name, title, and official status,

he distributes as freely as doth the winter
| wind the snow-thikes, luguire at the
| Langham office for Mr. Smith, and you

lfind he has blossomed into General
Swith. |
e is always partaking or about to par-

take of ofticia] dinners,  Ie fe 1= that the
eves of all England are upon him. He iz
| dressed a la handhox—hat immacnlate in
of the slimmest encased in silken Wrap-
per. A speck of mud on his boots wonld
tarnish the national honor. Commonly
he is taken for a head butler. e drinks
much stout. e eats a whitebait dinner
before bring forty-eight hours in London,
and tells of it. Ml this makes him feel
Entlish.

You meet him. Heis overjoyed. He
would talk of everything—your mutual
experience in Ameriea, his sensations and
impressions since arrivirg in England.
He talks intelligibly of nothing. His
brain is a mere rag bag, shreddy. con-
fused, parti-colored. Thus he empties it:
“Passage over rongh;” *London wonder-
ful Yined with the Earl of — yes-
terday;” “Dine with Sir — to-day;”
“To the Towers! *Westminster;” “New
York erowing;” “Saint Paul's”—going,
going, gone! and he shakes hands with
you,and i3 off ata anndw%y gait straight
towards the East End of London for his
hotel, which lies at the West End.

In reality, the man is not in his right
mind. He iz undergoing the mental ac-
climatization fever. Should he stay in
London for three months, he might ro-
cover and begin to find out where he is.
But six monthe hence he will have re.
turned to America, fancying he has seen
London, Paris, Rome, Geneva, Vienna,
and whatever other places his body has
been hurried through, not his mind; for
that. in the excitement and rapidity of
his flight, has streamed behind him like
| the tail of a comet, light, attenuated,
vapery, catching nothing, absorbing noth-

ing.

E&cmiona.ll this fever takes an abusive
hase. He findz in England nothing te
ike, nothing to admire. Sometimes he
wishes immediately to revolutionize the
government. He i2 incensed at the cost
of royalty. He sees on every ide indica-
tions” of political upheaval. Or he be-

comes culinarily disgusted.  Because
there are no buckwheat cakes, no
codfish cakes, no hot bread. mno

perk and beans, no mammoth oysters,
stewed, fried, and roasted, he can find
nothing fit to eat. The English cannot
cook. Because he can find no noisy, elat-
restaurant, of

unintelligible, and
unpronounceable, down into the lower
kitchen, he cannot, cannot eat.

TrE barn-yard is the farmer’s main de-
dence for manure. The yard should
be freely littered, the stalls cleaned out
regularly and their contents distributed
evenly over the yard
scattered over the yanlevery week or two.
All stock ought to be induced to remain

hay or
. The ought to be
%m;%nm

=~ | Muar

an the living is the dead boy who |

= ont of the |

| torth  <ome

warest approuch to an Amwerican |

At otlier English hotels some- |

We, who have been in England a foll | yyo0p frequent way in which the
!impaired s that is, by the attempt to clean

| Ivs

| thin, fine seales, and these peel off, one by

Lilirty ¢ but, i we attempt to clean it we
| infallibly make it so. Here=hy a stranye

| the bottom—the best people, those who
, bear-|

| ita pristine gloss, white eravat. umbrellu |

Plaster should be

in the yard when not s-abled. A little
fidder will make them fond of the

A nrcesT article in Tenple Bor, npon
VEE

en=" displays a spirit of vulbure-dikeer
cistn woicl = but a fidr saapie
orepring< il n life-lunge woste of Vit
iy eXpect at the hands of modern
sorship.  Thut Forster's Lite of Die
Len=" shonid never bave seen the dight o
Peonclusion which every wan who loy
tlue spirit that @ave 1o airy nothing sach

ke, to restore my be- | begutiful forms an ¢ shapes will resdily | ever — Appletuns’

It Bas robtud ontr cherish ila
arud Juidl bare all The wWesh-
nd folies to which g 1= his ever
| b subject, and  to which this man
ii.ll'n-\'---! noexeeption,  Sett i=iide = Bos-

| it
Lol it cha

well's Lite of Johnson,' “*Lockhart’s Life
of Seott,” anda few of the minor biog
phies, pearly all of those who have s
tempted to give us 4 picture of the man
of genins as he walked wpon this earth
| Tawe = ded mainly in impressing us
with littheness and his vauity. In
“Life of Byron” the letters are
the veriest twaddle; in Russell’s of
Moore™ weare toreed o the coneli=lon
that the auther of the enchanting melo-
dies was nothing better than g little snob,
and bewd the Hife of Shakespeare ever seen
the light, we make nodoub? the = greatest
intery * the world ever saw wounld
hawe liv i history as a petiy trick=ter,
| or an unprincipliad debanehec. Mr. Fors-
U ter, in raising up his idol and worshiping
hitn, las cast him down,  We thauk bim
as Othello thanked Tago.  He has broken
o frith in novels, and shattered our he-
et i novelists; but however great may
iterary erime, it is nothing co- |
| pared wi ve, mereiless, and
utterly unealled for rancor with which
! the unknown critie in Temple Bar seatters
fis vetom over the ashes of the dead nov-

| elist.  Of all the men who ever gave up
e hours of sleep to the ereation of pup-
pets wherewith to wmmnse the world, |
Charles Dickens deserves, whatever were
Lis fanlts, the 'ove and gratitude of his
countrymen.  And now, at this time ot
day. long after the people of England and
lthe United States have pessed their judg-
| ment upon these infmitable works, comes
conceited  offshoot of  a

aniversity and throws the ungenerou-
| tanat upon our verdict that our magician
| was not a s of letters,  Wenre almost
| trmptesd to say we are very wlad of it, be-

Li

on their way to t!n-'“‘:r't;:-l;::“I-‘l;ln:'.:ltui.:‘: p hadd e earried about him an Oxford

degree the chanees are he worithd Liave
saerificed the freshness and beauty of his
| innate humor and feeling to a constunt
| tear of offending  some narrow=minded |
| wnel elassical model.  He followed the bent |
of his heaven-born gesins, e has been
the delight of our firesides and of our =itl=

itary hours. The sting of envious malice |
caniiot harm Lim new, and the ehatter- |
ings of little men Tpass by us as the idle

wind, whieh we regard not, —Iuter-

Oceent, |

e ——
The Ear. |

|

— |

LiT me deseribe what is probably the |
ear is

it

s
g by us,

It onght to he understood that the
v of the ear does not require clean-

s Nature undertakes that tas
amed in the healthy state fultills it perfeet-
Her means for eleaning the ear i= the I
wax. DPerhaps the reader has never|
wonidered what becomez of the ear-

wax. L willtell him. It dries up into |

| one, from the surfice of the passage, and
fall out jmpercepiibly, leaving behind

hem a perfectiy elean, smooth anrface.
In heslth the passage of the car is never

T

k of justice, us it would seem, vfh'wll,
sowever, has no doubt, a deep justice at

love cleanliness, suffer most, and good
and eareful nurses do a mischief negli-
gent ones avoid.  Washing the ear ous
ap and water is bad: it keeps the
| wax moist. when it ought to be dry and
sealy, inereasesits guantity unduly, and
mukes it absorb the dust with which the
air always abounds,  But the most hurt-
ful thing is introducing the corner of the
towel, serewed up, and twistit g it round.
‘This Jloes more harm to the ears than all
the other mistakes together. 1t drives
down the wax upon the membrane, much
more than it gets out. . Let any one who
doubts this make a tube like the passage,
| especially with the curves whieh it pos-
spsses 1 [et him put 3 thin membrane at
one end, smear the surface with a sub-
~tanes like the ear wax, and then try to
pet it out 20 by a towel.  Bat this plan
does much more mischief than merely
pressing down the wax. It irritates the
pussages, and makes it cast off gmall
flakes of skin, which dry up and become
extremely hard, und these are also kardly
ressed down upon the membrane. Often
it is not only deafness that ensues, but
pain and inflimmation, an< then matter is
formed which the hard mass prevents

comes diseased and worse may follow.

Washing should extend only to the
outer surface, a8 far as the finger can
reach. It is a bad practice, also, to put
entton wool soaked in landanum or chloro-
form into the ear for the relief of earache.
When a child’s ear becomes painful, as it
often does, evervthing should be done to
soothe it, and all strong, irritating appli-
cations show.d be avoided.  Pieces of hot
lig or onion should net be put in, but
wann flaunels ghould be applied, with

| O Sutarday mors
| Mr. John

| Not being able To obtain a conve

from cseaping, and the membrane be- |

pany is about o be merged jnto the Brit-
Caory ment,  lmdia will hencetorth
b governed, ot from Leadenhall streer,
cand rebicund committee of di-
wn Dowiing street, by Her
F ate for India
Aaeneral will be responsible
ot honne government alone; and the
at monopoly, which tor so long gave
| bne eorperalion the opportunities of de-
ri g wealth from the w onederful Oriental
peninsnls, is roken down tinally amd for
Journal,

-o-
Ride in a Maper Balloon,
Dioxarpsox, the irrepressible, the
trepicd serial gymnast, has again |
istwn] hi< neighbors aml fellow-citizens,
= he telearapt 1 to
Mishlcr, from Bethiehem,

.

trom which place he had made an “n
sion on Thue=day evening, that he woald
ke an ascension in his paper bull

o Jdohin 1 Mishiler,” on =aturlay

noon, from B ing,  He arvived in this
city on the 13 New York train from
Bt il hiem, in the atternoos, amd immedi-
utely comme 1 preparations for the in-
lation and ascension,

Tlhe papeer balloon *John D, Mishler,”
It

has been manufactured for =or
i le of the sume materil that in
< wrappesl, mud ot coirse
Vindts stroeture, The Pro-
fossor wake several atrempts, nod had
U with =0 many reverses from windy
A wet weather, that it was donbttl i
! attempt would  prove
However. the word @il or cowar « Hre
nukoown i the Donaldsen voeabnlary
snd consequently the preliminary p
rations  were  commenved,  Meanwhile
several thonsaml people hud assem?led in
PPern Sguar ‘]l'}u- process of inflation
wis somewhat slow, mud the cotnlens:

W,

it i= very {F

A

dedd =oinewt
e minutes past seven ¢
pliness, the comn

vihing he-
et go™

I'rof. Donaldson wis
jring, having dispensed
and pppurtenanees, which
ed along.,

and majestically.
=eqtted] i the
with the na<ke
conld not be ¢

He rose to 4 oot
sailead Inoan &lmost

dircet southerly di

tion. The balloon presented o grand ap-|

pearance in the departing ravs of the san.
which bad just set when he leit the earth.
[t was visiile for about lifteen minntes,
and appeared to be almost stationary. the
wind huving lalled to an apparent e,
Arintervals he waved bis handkerchicf,
and was greeted with hearty and §
longed chuers from the enthusiastic <
sands of lookers.on,  He uded gifteen
minntes lefore S o'clock, ina tield about
ten miles from Heading,  The linding
waus aceomplistied suecessfully, and with
but little ditficulty, altnough the balloon
wis mueh torn and was lefi on the field.
sunce, he
had to wuzlk back to Reading, arriving
Liere @ few minutes before 11 o clock.

For the first time in Lis lite, Prof. Dou-
aldzon witnessed 1wo sunsels in one even-
ingz, the first before lwe had lelt ferra frma.
and the second after he had gone beyond
the ¢lowds. The latter he deseribes as
beantiful beyon., description.

This is the first paper balloon ascension
hy anaeronant on record,  Although it
proved suceessful, aud was the cheapesi
ascension in o peenniary  scnse that could
be made, Prof. Donaldson has no desire to
repeat it—not for tear of the gafety ol the
aseen=ion, b becanse of the frail eharac
ter of the balloon, and the almost cer-
winty of its destruction in making aland-
ing.

The weight of the * John . Mishler™
was forty-ight pounds, beimg but half
that of the ordinary balloon of a simila

capgrdty. It held T4.000 cubic fiet of gas.
Th'i& of the peper used in the eon-
strd BT amounted to $2.50.—Rending
Tirars.*

B —

Four at a Birth.

Indiana, long notorious as one of the
prenliar homes of divoree, has recently
hown some symptoms of sentimental
Yacksliding, to which the attention of po-
litieal eeonomists should be called with-
onut delay.  About three months ago four
pretty *ligtle strangers™ suddenly eam
to blesz a poor fumily in Tippecanoe
County, and are yet doing all they canto
shed benefactions and sleepless nigh's in
the home of their nativity, The ;‘wnp!l
of the eounty, with a touch of Kindliness
which will set all nature in aceord with
them, have presented the following note-

worthy petition to theggovernor
Wiereas, The und  have been recently

informed (hat Mrs Sam aith, wile of Sam-
el Smith, of the County of Tippecanoe, in the
Stute of Indiann, reedntly gave birth to four
children at one time, wll of whem are now living;
anid -

WhEnEAs, Such a memorable gase is Worthy
of public recognition; therefore, be i

Reeolped, That the attention of the Governor ol
o Tndiana is respectfully ealled to this
dented case, and that he is hereby re-
stedd to tuke stich proper steps in regard there-
neh our Senators il epresentatives in
Congress, as will secare an appropriation. to Ui
father and mother, and to cach of said children,
of one section of land

Resolved, further, That acertiied copy of theae
resolutions he forwarded to the Governor of the
State of Indiana. J. 8, STOCETON,

CHA® KUnTz,
J. K MoMiLLes,
Commissioners Tippecinoe Colnty.

e i
A Misguided Book Agent.

A noox agent entered the open door of
a snug Pirtsfield, Mass., cottage one day

poppy fementation, if the pain does not
soon gubside,

1t hould be remembered that constant-
ly covering ngethe ear is adapted to in-
jure it. On the whole, men, in whom the
‘ear is habitually exposed, suffer, if any-
thing, less from ear Jisease than women,
in whom, it is often covered.—Popular
Scimee Monthly, for June.

e —————

The East Ludia Company.

AFTER the manner of certain celebrated
hisworical characters, who, having played
a great part on the world’s stage, pass
awiy almost unnoticed in garrets, rustie
retreats, or foreign lands, a mighty com-
mescial corporation is at this moment mo-
riband, with few to heed or care for its
humiliatiag fate. No one, after Macau-
lay's splendid essay on Warren Hastings,
can pretend ignorance of the glories of
the East India Company, which for mere
thau a century ruled a continen’ embrac-
ing more than one hundred and fifty mil-

lior souls, built a new London on the
| barks of the Ganges whose population
| nov exceeds a million, showered immense
weslth upon its very clerks, subj ugated
prisces who traced their lineage back to
thetimes of the Biblical patriarchs, and
comferred on England the largest empire
and the most extensive ecommerce which
any allen nation has ever posseszed by do-
minion over another. A few weeks ago
a few lugubrious gentlemen met, with
solemn fsces, in a small room, in asmall
London street, to ** wind up the concern.”
They were the last lingering heirs of the
grest East India Company ; and they mct

last week, and nodding to a trim. bright-
looking little woman who sat sewing by
the window, commenced volubly to des-
cant on the merits ofa great work which
he was for the first time giving mnn'kinld an
opportunity to purchase. It was a univer-
sal biography, cook book, dictionary,
family physician, short-hand instructor,
and contained. besides, a detailed history
of every important event that has trans-
pired in the world from the a wple incident
and Adam's fall to Credit Mobilier and
the fall of Congress, The work con-
tained 5,000 chapters, all with running ti-
tles. The agent, after talking on the
general  excellenees  of the volume
about five minutes, commenced on the
headings of those chapters and as the
woman did not zay a word to interrupt
him he felt that he was makinga con-
quest, and he rattled away so that she
chouldn’t have a ehance to say “ne. It
ok him nearly halfan hour, as he
breathlessly went on the sweal atarted
on his forehead, and he made convulsive

razps at his collar, and when he finished
ﬁ- ?l:;v.l hardly strength enough left to

ut on a bewitching smile and hand her
[;i.-: ready pen wherewith to subseribe her
name in the order book. She took the

on his list she lifted a scrap of paper
her work-hox and wrote in plain Ictters:
oIng peer axp pes.”  He sald

looked, as he turned to the door,
till a library.—Ezchange.

el A ————
Mex have diffeorent spheres.
some to evol J

to aecept the terms of the English Gov-
nt, whereby the

in exchange giv-
] q:!;_emhemw

eI

receive a goodly |

heavens evolve stars, to g
on the #es and the traveler
and it is for some, like th
traveler, Limply to be gl

* | pleasant th

tion of wus affer the sun had gone dowa
to the detention, but at |

amd the balloon rose gracefully |

iderable height, and |

, but instearl of putting her autograph
pen P

nota
word, but the unutt- rable things that he

| Haost

and finest.

W Americuns:
| wisiting  poopdse

rie by no means anch a
or cotsins uver the
Aater. fondal hottse< ot
el el o ot which i3 a stack of
i itselt, it s supoosabile that tlee
ilwae s might - af aliath by
Lo diness w drele of wueste,
while inone litthe Lonise s we more freginent -

I those wron

5 wesf=. Nl
Fattll o the house or the
gite=t b= an open gquestion
among us stiil
y lis possible, howe that the dJdili-

vor,
iual

Iv distributed,
G e O T
1<, 1 churl-

enlty
for there
pitality a burden—a lit
i=h host, an 0 And there
are umbearable  wviricties of all these,
| Phere is the guest who comes days after
the appointed times the guest who en-
crogelies on the thioe of the next giest;
the wiretehed et who dares to fall il
[ the grest who demiads all there s and
| mor: oo, There is tie host who wel-
cotes the coming, but foreets to speed
the prartin vthe host who vexes
i ol b= visitors with hi= atten-

ries, ** Grionn] Lord,

seen of Sheba

| here comes

with her et ildrians P —Ah ! my dear
Siwtur, how slad Lam to see von!™
Of late vears a great disposition to

actop® all 1} srlisl ways
s heen evineing sl OHE 115, PRS-
ing from eecles . ragged schools ;
sl we have bocoms quite anwilling to
Plet the sen wid the ddistanee filter away

ueh portions as it mizht be to our advan-

Lige to bose, in~ use the
| word ** nast cof un-

in our power

very variety of the pleasant thinge, our

| whole conversationad voeabilary bids fair
to sitnmer itselt down to these two adiecs
i We lar of uice men mul nice
o, anid nice dogs g pice dainties,
| and we hear. of - listy day el @ masty
cermon. - Mrs. Mayd =ahd u young
tdy who affeted this= styvle, the other day,
| speaking of a persen whose month was
never souiled with say thi worse thun
T ing repartes jus ven to the
v—" Mrs, Mayfair does suy the
Lhings!
o oall these Anglican affectations
one which i way ol reeeiving
aml aseording to which we let
Wy alone,  Having heard that
1 eonsins, when their hounses

| are full of people, pursue their previoas
fons  uninterruntedly, and  leave
eompany to follow their own sweet
wills, we onee think that nothing can
be more elegant than a similar proeced
ing: and having invited our solitary guest,
we lenve hoer, asifit were honor and
hit enough to be in pur house at all, to
¢ care of herself s she can, Our house
consists of a drawing-room, a din
andd kitchen, and the ‘ping apartments,
Petheps we live in the city, and have no
sronnds about the honse : perhaps we
live in the country where people can
stroll across the fiells it they will, amd if

| our (1141

they are not sfraid ot the eattle there We
have n piane ; we bave a few books—not,
it iz probuble, the very pewest.  Our

pletures re soon exhansted sl when
we coolly inform our trieids that we are
N 1o a committee mecting of the Soclety
for Suppiying the Tabitians with Para
<olz, and hope she will cnjoy herselt in
our absenee, or lefsurely walk up stairs
for our afterncon nap, or withdraw with
wir favorite book, we simply ivave her in
1 eonditiog where she mirht almost as
well be in the Desert of Sahara,

The: natural corollary of this demon-
<tration is not thar in order to have the
plensure of entertaining  company  one
must have suits of room= lor varions en-
joymests, a libeary, a billinrd-room, a
Arawing-room, a retinue of servants, a
half dozen of horses, and a dozen guests at
onee; but that, having a guest at all, onr
house anil we ourselves are hers as long
43 she stays; and if we have invited info
our house a person acenstomed to a rich
and better order of things than that pre- °
voiling there, it is all the more imperative
upon us to accord her the absolute devo-
tion of ourselves,

Rut, en the other hand, we mnst admit
that suests have some duties of their own
4= well, which, frequently a= they are as-
sureid of it, it will do no harm to reiterate
in a few words, And the first legeon is
that it is a duty not to he guestzat all un-
lezs they are very sure of their ground,
always remembering when invited that
any day means ro day.

But, onee guests, although their host
mav serve them with Oriental hospitality,
and be at their feet with all that hosts
should render, it is their plice to remem-
her that, when all i= done, they still are
not in a hotel; that it isa neces<ury polite-
ness to aseertain the household hours i
possible: that it is no property of their
part to set up honrs of theirown for rising
or retiring, fensting or fasting; and, of all
things, that it is their role to zo conduct
rhemselves that every servant in the house
<hall not give warning on account ot
them—very simple direetions on their
face, but, judging from the g neral failure
to follow them, very impossible to prac-
tice. Indeed, n guest can do nothing bet-
ter than to understand that In receiving a
enrdial welcome the gates of the inner
pentralium of another’s home have been
set open to them, and thut so great a com-
pliment deserves at least the aeknowledg-
ment of an attempt st assimilation with
the family, and of a modest and unexact-
ing behavior.—Harper's Bazar.

—————

A Wife at Auction.

Anort a week ago a widow woman
named Gathner, living in the Sixth Ward,
met & male acquaintanee on Gratiot street,
and eon plained to him that she was out
of flour and wood, and almost discour-
aged. e told her she onght to marry
again, and she gaid she couldn’t find
hushand. “I"N1 gell you at auction,” he
continned, *and we’ll put in wﬂh
that the highest bidder shall
for a week in order that may know




